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Dire Distress Relieved by
Dr. Greene's Nervura
Dyspepsia’s Sovereign Cure.

sight of food disgusts me. T can't
eat. Whatahall I do for strength 7"

Starvstion is the right name for weakness,

‘Decause all strength comes from food. Many

mv eat t quantities of
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are entitled to.

“1 was attacked with nervons trembling of
of and loss of sleep,

tin our cit; per
blood and berve
gave me relief inaids of twenty-four

“] am now no longer nervous, have a good
sppetite, and well. I can truly recom-
mend Dr. Greene Nervura to all sufferers

weakness, inability wn!ur.
kidney liver tronble al! follow guickly
when the stomach is out of order.

Dr. Greene's Nervura blood and nerve re-
medy §s the absolute cure for stomach
le{l-. Thozsands on thousands testify to
lh-u'nlu.:}x effective work. Dr. Greene

e Yoek City. | Call or write
A oW , or write.

Dr. Greene’'s Laxura Pills cure

tion quickly and permsnently.

Eggs ™ 5oen ™
Makes Chickens Profilable.
It therefor Par 1o Fe:d
Well.

We bandie for

CHICKENR:—
BOWEK'R'SBANIMAL MEAL.
BUOWEKER'S CRACK DD BONE.
BOWHEER'S BEEF SCRAPS.
CHAMPION POULTRY FUOD.
OYSTEE SHET L.

ALSQ——

FLOUR, FEED AND SALT.

W. W. BARTON

124 East Columbus Ave.

REAL ESTATE AGENTS.

Have some properties
that should interest pros-
pective buye s.

It you want to buy land
as an investmertorw-nt to
buy a farm for a home,
write stating just what you
want and we can supply
you at prices giving you
excellent value.

W. S. & George Defrees

Money Loaned on Morigage at
S per cent.

B T e e N O A

MEAT MARK

East Columbus Ave.

All kinds of cholce Meats—Beef, Mutton,
Bacon, Ham, &c , &c
a call and we will accommodate
with cholce meats.

former stand. Opposite
Hamer
July 12, 1801-1m

FRUIT TREES

-AND

Orsamental and Shade Trees

I offer to the trade the largestlot as
well a4 the greate-t variety of Frult
Trees, Ehade Tress, ornamental
Bhurbs. Call at ul:-a w “lf.
make your own sslect A
Puwach, Pear, Plum, Shrubs ana e

Carolina Poplars

for shaoe and street plant .121.:;15
Tert. wmmmuﬁm"'

E o WILLIAMS,

Zanesfield, Ohio.

Fashionable Journals

L*Art De La Mode, §3.50 per year,
Robes De Luxe, 83,00 per year,
The American Ladles’ Tallor, iylzr_-o peryear |

We will be glad to send sample coples o
Any one Ing name and address and »
£ cont stamp for L'a-t De La Mode, 10 cents
for RBob s De L xe and 25 ceots for the
American Ladles’ Tallor

MORSE-BROUCHTON CO.
3 East 1gth S¢., New Verk
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A Hero of the Galveston
Storm.

BY CATHERINE D. SCHUREMAN.

“:STAH!ATWH' JIM MARTIN

Jim Martin's father was of a roving
disposition, so after moving about half
a dozen tlmes or more in the northern
states be decided to take his family
and go south, as he expressed It, “to
seek bis fortune.” Jim was then a
boy about eight or ten years of age,
the youngest of six children.

Already he could bulld a dog house,
s dovecot and even help his father in
many ways. His talent pleased the
old gentleman Immensely. for be
thought to be a good carpeunter was
all and everything that one could de

sire. At first they located In Louisiana, |

and then after accumulating and los-
Ing mvch of “this world’s goods™ they
moved to Texas, All went well until
the yellow fever broke out all over the
south In a terrible epidemic. cutting
down thousands of victims In its aw-
ful march. When at last It bad spent
its fury, Jim Martin came back to life,
only to find that he was alone—father,
mother. brothers and sisters all bad
fallen prey to the “yellow demon.”
Jim had a brave heart, but this seem-
ed almost more than be could bear. As
health and strength came back to bim
uis spirits rose, and be set about his
old trade. He was considered one of
the best carpenters in Galveston. And
for so young & man be was a marvel
Neatness, strength and besuty were all
combined in Lis work—in fact, Jim
bad more than be could do. Every-
body wanted bis advice when they
could not get his work. It was a com-
mon saylng that “Jim Martin's father's
houores stood the storm of 1875 without
so much &s the loss of a shingle, and
be can do better work than bis father.”
Apd so I happened that Jim made
mopey and frivods and became a fa-
vorite with the Galveston people.

It was in the spring of 1882 when It

occurred to bim he was getting along
in jears and be who had bullt so many
bowes for others ought to have one of
his own. He koew the woman he
wented to share it with bim, so after
getting her consent he cast his eyes
about for the proper location. The
gulf of Mexico had a strange fascina-
tion for him. He loved to gase on Its
glasslike surface In calm, and bhe was
equally charmed when It rolled beyond
its sbore. - So with love In his heart
for this wonderfal. beautiful bat
treacherous body of Water he selected

.a spot only two blocks from hts sbore

for & home. At the epd of the year the
bhouse was complete, and such a house,
for suhstantiality at least, bad never
before beem bullt on the island. The
enormous chimnesys were started away
down In the ground, and plenty of shell
was used In the mortar to make them
strong enough to stand the wind and
weather. Jim married and took his
wife to the beautiful new home. There
they lived until Sept. 8, 1000, when a
storm whereln a cyclone and hurrl-
cene combined swept over the gulf and
extended into the state of Texas more
or lesa for nearly 8 hundred mlles.

Wednesday morring, Sept. G, as Jim
was passing the signal station be saw
a young doctor looking at the map
which was made for the Cotton Ex-
change., He heard him remark, “The
barometer Is low. the wind ls from the
northieast, and the whole map pretty
plainly shows eyclonle disturbances to
the south or southeast of Eey West.”
When the doctor passed on, Jim walk-
ed gp to the man who was making the
mep and asked, “Are there any signs
of g cyclone?™ *There are.” he answer-
ed. “but oor office has received no no-
tice of the kind." Jim thought of the
storm of 1873 and shook his head.
“Don't want 1o see another.” he re
marked to bimself. Had be known
that the coming storm was to make the
one of 1875 appear as nothing he might
bave done differently. but all uncon-
sciously be passed on to bis work. At
noon be went to his bome and ate a
scbstantial meal. As he passed out at
the front door he sald to bis wife, who
ffood by his side: “Mollle, they say
there are some signs of a eyclone, |1
haven't anything of lmportance to do
thiz afternoon, so I'm golog down to
the gulf to see how she looks. ['lUl be
back In a little while.,”

When be reached the shore, he was
astonished to see that. while the wind
was o the porth, the tide was runnoing
high, which was never the case with
porth winds. Thursday he again vis
Ited the gulf and found much the same
condition of thinge. Friday the wind
was still from the north, and as night
came on it increased In violence, the
tide waa high and the gulf very rough.
Agaln he went to the beach, gazed
long on bher turbulgnt surface, then
walked briskly bome. *“Mollie,” he
erlied out. “come, look at our old
triend. | bave never seen her so wild
end rough since 1875, and do you no-
tice the peculiar hazy appetrance that
generully precedes a great storm.”™
“Yea, Jim, it does look like = storm:;
*ut, please God. we don't have another
like the one of 1875." Jim felt a little
auxious all night.

As parly as ¢ o'clock Raturday morn-
ng be arose and hastened to the heach.
The tide seemed to be at a standstlll,
bot while be stood wondering bow It
would end the tide began to rise and
wAR Soon over the street rallway
tracks. He weot back to his home,
trld Maollie not to be frightened, that bhe
wAs going up town to learn what the
people thonght of the weather. By 12
o'clock the wind bad Ipcreased and
vas blowing between furty and 8fty
m'les an bour, Afrer talking to balf
a dozen or more and findiog that very
faw felt any alarm he went %o the
wharf front. The wind had shifted a
point or two east of oorth and was
blowing more than sicty mlies as howr.

i‘.l'he bay water was over the wharfa
and was eocroaching on the Strand,
and all the low places were inundated.

At 3 o'clock he went bome and was not

a little shocked to find that, while his

lot and sidewalk were raised fve or

six feet above the street level, the wa-
ter was within &ix or eight feet of his
front door. He watched It slowly
creeping up.
| Mollie eame out on the porch. Her
‘face wore a troubled expression.

“Jim.,” she sald. “do ron think the

water will reach our house?" *“No.”

bhe replied; “but If it does it won't hurt
it, for I built this bouse to stay.” At
4:30 the wind was blowing at a terrible
rate, and the nelghbors were flocking
1|tu Jim's house asking for shelter, for
they fearvd their own little homes
could not weather the storm. Now the
water was rapidly flowing down the
avenue to the west, and on its breast
it bore boxes, barrels and small shan-
tles.

It was only 6:30, but darkness was
fast falling. when suddenly the water
rose four or five feet at a bound and
was now two feet on the ground floor
i of Jim's residence. Mollle begged Jim

to come up stairs, but he was busy
|mailing up windows and doors and

making things more secure below.
“I'll be up there directly, Mollie. Yon
stay there and ry to guiet the folks."
The house was filled with sobs, crles
and prayers
The wind had Increased, and Its
shrieks and groans were awful to
bear. And pow the debris sped by
with fearful rapidity, bearing not only
boxes and barrels, but large barns aud
houses. A cry arose above the dread-
Lful din of the wind. water and crash-
Ing timbers. Jim looked out.

In the uncertain light be saw the
figure of a nun, clinging toa large box
with one hand and holding close to her
Leart with the other a little girl. The
fsce of the nun stood out from Its
black drapery In bas-rellef and white
as the face of death; but resolute and
firm.

Jim saw the frail piece of debris to
which she clung tip. dip and sway
from Its course. Another blast of
wind, and It struck the corner of his
veranda and broke Into small frag-
ments, . >

The non disappeared for an instant.
then rose. The alr was under ber long
black cloak, and as it spread out It
acted as a life preserver.

For about twelve feet she floated
with tremendous speed, and as Jim's
eye followed the fiying figure he saw
ber suddenly stop and cling to the post
at the west end of the veranda. Quick
as thought be raised his great hammer,
broke out the window and plunged
joto the water almost up to his arm-
pits. It was a desperate struggle to
keep from being swept on with the
mighty current. but he pressed close
to the side of the house till he was just
opposite the post where the brave wo-
man clung. His great fear now Wwas
that she would be blown off before be
ecould reach ber. and how so frall a be-
lng could hold on with only one arm
(for she still held to the child) was a
mystery to him. The wind was blow-
Ing at 100 miles an hour. He waited a
second for the blast to pass over, then,
with great effort. crossed the veranda.
He threw one arm around the post
the other a d the nun snd tried to
lift her. but to his utter consternation
he found he could mot. Twice. thrice
be tried. but to no avall. He saw that
she was not only conscious, but in full
possession of all her faculties. He
ecould see her lips move, but no word
reached Lim above the deafening roar.
He put his ear close to her mouth and
caught two words, “cloak and post.”
Jim comprehended the situation—the
wind and water bad caught her long
cloak and wide skirt and twisted them
around the post until she was lashed to
it so firmly that_even big Jim could
pot loose ber, but his bead must take
the place of his strength. He whipped
out bis koife and while he beld ber
with his left arm be cut away the gar-
ment. With the last stroke of the knn}
she rose, and Jim aimeost lost his hold
and pow avother frightful blast. and
the water rose four feet. He clung to
his post until be recovered breath, then
struck out toward the window, swim-
ming with one arm and holding the
nun with the other. He found It Im-
possible to get back to the window on
the south, so. with almest superbuman
effort, be swam to the west side and
caught hold of a swinging blind. They

were now somewhat sheltered from the
wind and entirely from the current. He
pressed his body against the wall and
ralsed the nun In his arms and placed
her on the window «lll. He felt for his
hammer; but. oh, despalr, it had slipped
from his pocket Iin the awful struggle
for life on the vernnda!

The window must be broken in. he
must get up stairs with bis double bur-
den. It ook ounly time enough for the
brain to telegrapb the message to the
hand before Jim, ralsed his buge #st
and struck the glass a mighty blow.
then apother and another, until he
could get throngh the opening. The
blood was flowing from many a cut.
but what was that to a man like Jim
Martin? He got Inside and found the
water was now four feet deep. He beld
the nun so as to keep her bead above
wauter, while In ber torn sbhe held the
child in like manner. Then they press-
ed forward. ascending till they reach-
ed the second story. Mollle gave a ery
of joy apd clung to her busband. “You
are all right bere, Mollle. Take care of
the lliile woman and child. They are
all but dead. | muost go down stalrs
and try to fix up the windows | broke
out.”

It was dark, but he could see the
tops of houses just above the water.
As he gazed out of the window a terri-
ble thought struck him. “Will my
house stand, or will It, like all the rest,
be swept away ¥’

Buddenly the wind veered round to
the south, and, strange as It may seem,
wmereased o vielence. The water rose

six feet at & jJump. Jim was hurled
against the slde wvall and then back.
He kept himself afloat while he tried to
get his bearings. He then struck out
for the stalrs. Three or four strokes,
and be reached the rop one, for the wa-
ter was now within one foot of the
second floor. He was obliged to sit
down for & moment in order to regain
b's breath. The cries of the children
and the soba of the women mingled,
while outside the sounds were like the
demoniacal cries of triumphant flends
apd the wailing of lost souls. All real-
ized now toat the end was pear. Noth-
mg that man was able to constroct
mu%_“_th-. ul wind and wa-
terd Jim W 3 like & hero, tore off
the doors and lashed one after another
to asem. Mollle, with many others,

k down in mute despalr. The white
faced nun worked. too. at binding fast
to doors and blinds (ne terrified people.
At last she took the chilld In her armsa.
Her eyes wore a determined expression,
and ber mouth was set firm. *1 prom-
ised her mother to defend her with my
life; and | must keep my promise.”

The wind was now blowing at least
120 miles an hour. Now another ter-
rific blast, the house shuddered, creak-
ed, rose from its foundation like a gi-
gantic bird. Thump, thump, against
the great chimney In the center, then
the timbers ylelded, and Jim Martin's
house roshed away bearing with it its
buman freight Jim found bimself
struggling in the water. “Mollie, Mol-
lie,” he ealled, but no reply reached his
ear. She, with many others, had gone
beyond the reach of human volce.

He threw out his band and caught at
the flying debris and succeeded In lay-
ing hoid of a small log. i

Bruised and cut almost beyond recog-
aftion, with the wind beating the rain
against him until he was almost fro-
zen, he struggled for his life. He was
rushed on like a fast fying train, block
after block.

Just as he felt be must soon land or
drop into the water something struck
the end of his log and harled It from
his grasp. With the Instinct of a drown-
ing man, be caught at the object. It
proved to be the roof of a small build-
ing, and clinging to it was a woman
bholding a child. The black vell was
gone, the small arms bare, and only the
white band over the forebead left to
tell Jim that It was the little oun
whose life be had once saved.

With her fast failing strength she
lifted up the little girl to him. He
stretched his hand toward her, but she
waved him back. As he caught the
child In his arms the pun saw It was
safe, & smile broke over ber face, her
fingers =lipped from the roof, and she
was swept away on the rushing tide.

The next day, when the searching
parties Tound-the body of a nun, they
wondered why her face, even in death,
wore 80 sweet a amile. But how could
they know she had kept her promise
and defended the child with her life?

Jim was an unusually strong, muscu-
lar man. Alone he might have saved
himself, even after the hours of des-
perate struggle, but with the child he
had very little chance,

Now. as the wiod raged and bowled,
be thought he heard, borne on its
breath, “Drop the baby.” - He was so
terrified by the unholy thought that he
preased It ¢Mser to his side. “No! Nol
She defended It with her life; 1 will do
no less than a woman!”

And so it happened, when the body
of A man. bholding close In his arms the
form of a dead child, was piled on the
dray with scores of others, then car-
ried to the wharf, placed on the barge
and tnken out to the channel, there to
rest untll the sea gives up its dead,
that a bystander remarked, “No doubt
but that big fellow lost his life trying
to save the baby.”"—Bobemian.

Hindoo Women.

Hindoo women wear very beautiful
and when wealthy very costly jewelry.
They wear a large ring in the nose,
quite a oumber on each ear, and ever
so wany baogles on the arms and
wrists, also massive gold and silver
anklets and rings on each toe. These
rich ornaments are very becoming, and
the women naturaily think a great
deal of them. But widows are oot
allowed any ornaments at all, nor must
they wear colors.

The condition of women with liviog
husbands Is not much better. They
must never look upon the face of any
otlier man, so that they are oot al-
lowed to leave their homes, and these
homes, even among the rich. are not
pretty In the least. The small dingy
rooms have bare walls and hardly any
furniture, and look upon dreary In-
terior yards without & vestige of tree
or Hower.

A Great Painter Surprised.

Melssonler, the great French artist,
used to relate the following Iincident
with great gusto:

One day, while walking In & provin-
cial town where he was unknown. he
entered a coaich bullder’s establishment
and began negotiations for the por-
chase of a dogeart which bad token
his fancy.

“It is elegant enough.” sald the art-
ist, “but it Is very badly palnted.”

Judge of hls surprise when he re-
celved the following answer dellvered
in & contemptuous tone:

“1f you don't like it, paint It your-
self, and thep It will be sure to look
nice"

An Apt Reply.

A certaln queen of Hanover once up-
on & time when traveling stopped at an
inp called the Golden Goose. She re-
maiped tweo days to rest berself and
retlnue and recelve gnch entertaloment
as wag necded aud for Lhe same was

| charged 300 thajers.

On her departure the landlord be-
sought her with obsequions deference
to favor him with her putronage on ber

| return.

“If you desire that. my dear man™

'replled ber majesty, “you must Dot
ll..l:l.ll tase me for yoar sign”™ -

TWO SCHOOLS. ~

-
T put my beart to school, 3
In the world where men grow wise,
*Go rut,” I said, “‘and learn the rula
Come back when you win the priss™

My heart came back again,
“"And where is the prise?’ ] cried.
“The rule was false, and the prize was paln,
Ard the teacher’s name was Pride.”
1 put my heart to school,
In the woads where wild birds sing,
In the fields where Sowers syring,
Whaere brooks rum ool and clear
Ard the blue of heaven bends near,
*“Go out,” 1 sald; "you are only & fool
But perbaps they can teach you hern'
“And why do you stay se long,
My beart, and
The answer catse
“5 find this

AN EXCHANGE
OF BAGS.

.COB’ n‘ va.

Copyrighit, 1001, by C. B. Lewia

I had been at & certain hotel in Lon-
don for three months while making
researches in the interests of a client
in Canada and had come to a peint In

his face as he gquietly observed:

“I thought I heard you Invite me
come [n in answer to my knock, Pray
excuse me If 1 Intrude.”

He handed me a eard on which was
engraved the name of Theodore K.
Bliss, New Orleans, bnt his Jooks
accent did not go to show that

L
TWO OFFICERS CALLED AND ARRESTED ME.
the property and ita owner, and I
knew the price to be low. We were
talking away when there came a knock
on the door, and as I rose to open It
the landlord entered, and [ saw a
stranger behind him,

“Ab, Mr. Cook)"™
“please excuse me. [ thought you
were out and some one might bave
entered your room. It is all right—all
right. Beg pardon, I'm sure.”

He was gone before 1 could ask any
guestions, and Mr. Bliss at once led
the conversation back to the
and kept me so busy answ
queries that I had no time to w
over the incldent. He remained
full hour. As he asked me to act

entered my room. Before lea
found that 1 was going down
terbury In the morning, and he la
Ingly exclaimed:

“How very queer! Why,
down there myself. I'll meet you at
the station in the morning, and we'll
make the journey together.”

Arter | got to bed I began to go over
the incidents of the evening in & law-
yerlike way. I found I bad some curl-
osity about the way the landlord bad
burst foto my room and also as to the
identity of the man who had remained
la the background. Mr. Bliss had
seemed to talk straight emough, but 1
was considerably puzzled over him.
After a night's sleep I felt better, how-
ever, or at least less annoyed, and
when Mr. Bliss' Jolned we at the sta-
tion I gave him cordial welcome. Ina
casnal way I also noticed that be car-

teled a Gladstone bag, but of course I

thought nothing of it at the time. We
were a little early for the traln and
had taken our tickets and were walk-
ing up and down the platform when 1
was accosted by s stranger who ask-
ed for a word In private. 1 suspected
at once that he was & detectlve. When
we had stepped aside, he respectfully
Inquired:

“Am I right in belleving that you are
Mr. Coolk of Toronto, Canads ¥

“Perfectly 20" 1 replied.

“You are stopping at the King's
Arms?’

“! am.”

“And the party with you?

“Mr. Theodore E. Bliss, sir.”

“Ah, just so! Thanks, sir. Mr, Bliss,
belng in your company, must be all
right. Good day, sir”

Had be lingered 1 might bave put
some guestions myself, bot as be hur-
rled away Instead 1 turned to my
frlend. Mr. Bllss was humming an alr
to himself and ippeared cool and
placid. He asked uo questions, and |
volunteered no information, 1 was
upset again, bowever. If MMr. Bliss
was all right because be was ln my

eompany, the detective must have had
a susplclon of him previous to this
meeting. I had in a way guaranteed
the man, and had I beem right or
wrong? As soon ns we had taken our
seats In the traln I began to pump
I had him on the witness
the course of an hour he
dozen slips about Toroato, aud
s0 many questions that I
my mind he was & man |
nothing to do with. I Insisted

I}'Eg!’[==
migER
i,

rEefit

you'll have to try some other botel
dontcherknow."”

When You Give a Dimmer,

Let us suppose you wish to give a lit
tle dinner for alx.

The tablecloth should be of the bes
damask you can afford. Underneat.
whm lﬂmelﬁh." whic.
muammmmmwnm

At the right of each plate should b
the knives, sharp edges toward tls
plate and in the order In which the;
are to be used, beginning at the right.

To the right of the knives should b«
the soup spoon, bowl up, and the oys
ter fork, when oysters are served.

On the other side of the plate shoule
be the forks, tines up, 4% many as an
DEecessary.

The goblet is placed at the upper
ht hand of the niare.

large napkins should be folded
four times when they are ironed. When
placed upon the table, fold once more
by hand, placing within the fold a din-
ner roll or & plece of bread 2 inches by

134 thick. The napkin may be placed In
front of the plate or at the left of the
forks.

Always select a rather flat and never
& very towering floral centerplece, as
this does not interfere with the ex-
change of glances and conversation
across the table. and the guests are not
compelled to keep dodging from side to
slde to see around and over the lofty
mass of blossoms.

Chinese Barkhers.

The barber's calling is supported by
government. What If his little aguat
razor ouly covers an Inch or two at the
time and makes the operation unneces
sarlly” tedious. He has the advantage
of knowing that he represents lawful
authority. He ought never te sulfer
from being out of work.

Then his perquisite, the combings
makes up for matural deficlency. He
can sell at clear profits talls of his own
collecting and making. Perhaps the
fact that Chinese balr offers little vari-
ety In color simplifies this article ot
commerce. The more sable the better
Children's beads are shaved in order
that it may be as black and thick as
possible. Black is much more cheerful.
A Chinaman plaits white sllk ioto his
hair when be goes into mourning.

Tales of a tail might be maltiplied
The Chinaman's Is more expressive
than any that has not the power to wag
with satisfaction or droop with dismay.
For convenlence in work it is fastened
up In a coll, but for & man to speak to
his superior without letting it down Is
an insult. No Christian would enter
church in this dishabllle. A stranger
might possibly do so, and In such a
case, before beginning the service, the
officiating minister would fix him with
& glance and politely—for the natives
expect politeness under all circum-
stances—address him, “Sir, will you
kindly let down your tall ?™"—Quiver.

When plgs are raised in cold weath-
er it will be pecessary to provide warm
Shoce 5re Tersiibel e aech bt b

Are® Bo
taouble with them.
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SEVENTY COFFINS
IN FUNERAL LINE

Chinese Make Atonement for the
Massacre -by Giving Victims

Pekin, Dec. 20.—The officials of
Tung Chow bave given s number of
oative Christians whp wers macag =
agreement between the missionaries
and the officials, by which the misston-
aries were to refrain hu-m
lering the Christians If the officials
would make publie stopement for the
crimes aud impress the people with
respect for missionaries and converts.
principal streets of the walled city of
to be buried and these were :
by hundreds of relatives of the wie-
tims. The procession was composed of
& company of Chinese cavalry, a com-
pany of infsntry, several baods and
al emblems. The procession took two

t1e Chinese troops who besieged Tien
Csin, Mr. Conger, American minister
0 Chins, and many American and
Englist missionaries. , An immense
crowd witnessed the fuperal services
at the cemétery. The Chinese troops,
the police and the funeral attendants
f:rmed in 8 equare, with the officials,
the missionaries and the white clad
mourners in the center, near the grave.
Cuinese officials from 50 villages where
the Christian converts bad been mases-
cred, sttended the funeral and bowed
taeir banners, as they eulogized the
G iristiaps for having died in defense of

faneral services in the temple the Chi-
cese officlals rendered a baogues o the
owns.

TO DEVASTATE SANAR

Gcnu:llhg;-'-:lud Sweep
ing Reprisals in the Philip-
pines.

VicTOoRIA., Dec. 19 —“The Manils
Cimes,” referring to the plan of cam-
oaigo in Samar, says: -

‘*'The Cavite marines to the number
o 330 are stationed at Bslsgumga.
T'bese marines, In conjunction with the
soldiers of the Ilth Infamry, will op-
arate frum the south, seovring and
burning the ecountry porthward ustil
they meet and join bands with the 26¢h,
the 12th, the 7th and the 9:h regiments.
This is the first part in the plaoof cum-
oalgn. When the southern psrt of the
island is thoroughly cleaned up, opera-
fons will then begin from Luzon down
w the southern line of troors, thus
rounding-up-Lukban’s army for final
extermioation. Samar Islard will be
mad. & desert where birds canoot live.
Chere is a bare possibility that awed
"y the terrible punishment about to bs
inflicted, Lukban and his followers will
lecide to throw itbemeelves om the

sny terms whbich may be given them,
Lukban’s friends bave become so ter-
-ified that they bave beseeched General
Hughes to postpone his messure of re-
+allation until the rebel chiefcan be
advised of the sitation and be given &
shance to present himself to the Amer-
ican forces. These supplicants have
wceived butslight encouragement from
seneral Hoghes, but they will be al-
lowed to communicaie with Lukban.
He may possibly receive the treatment
wcorded prisoners of war, and the pres-
sut measures of rewaliation be thus
svolded,

“The guoboats which have been pa-
rrolling the coasts of Samar have not
heen idle. Besides the work of captar-
ing Bsnocasand escaping ipsurgents,
they are also engsged in burning the
coast towns and forcing the insurgenta
into the interior. The pueblss on the
<hores of Leyte have also been dev-
wstated. A large ammunition factory
at Parasan, which has been supplying
the Insurgests with powder and pro-
jectiles, has been captured.”

CALIFORNIA ILLUSTRATED.

Copy of the illustrated monthly, The
Chicago 400, & journal of travel and
ropics, reaches us by the ecourtesy of
the Chicago & Northwestern Ry. It is
one of the finest illustrated publica-
tions that we lLave ever seen,

tinted half-tones rival those of the
fAoest magazines, and the letter press
of the whole edition is as perfectas that
of any publication ever Issued. pictari-
ally and descriptively mirroring Cali-
fornia's wonderful scenery. Copy will
be mailed to your address upon reeeipt
of 2 cents postage by W. B. Kniskern,

G.P.&T.A,C. & N. W. Ry,
go. I

o

m-rey of the Americans, trusting to
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